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DEATH OF MR. E. W. ELTON. 
LATE OF DRURY LANE THEATRE, 


felt sorrow and grief that we have 
to record the sudden and awful Ser- 
mination of this gentleman’s exist- 
ence. This sad calamity occurred 
at midnight by the wieck of the 
steam-boat Pegasus on a sunken 
rock,—the former scene of the cele- 
brated Grace Darling’s renowned 
daring. He was on his return from 
Edinburgh to Hull, where he had 
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‘early period of his life, having been 


| educated for the law, he preferred the 


studies of our immortal bard to the 
dry Commentaries of Blackstone, 
and after a few successful attempts at 
a private theatre in Wilson Street, 
Gray’s Inn Lane, he undertook a 
tour through the provinces, and fi- 
nally settled in the Norwich circuit, 
where his reputation was obtained 


_ and established. His first London en- 


| great effect 


just terminated a successful engage- | 


ment at the Adelphi Theatre, his 
last performance being the character 
of Richard IlI. The calamity is 
the more terrible in its results, as 
the stage in its present condition has 
lost a most useful and valuable ac- 
tor, the drama a most zealous and 


friend and generous benefactor, and 
his seven poor orphans a_ fond 
and devoted parent. Elton selected 
the stage as a profession at a very 





gagement was at the Garrick Thea- 
tre, where he enacted Richard, O- 
thello, Shylock, Sir Giles, &c., with 
His next engagement 
was at the Haymarket, the Surrey, 
where he was the original Eugene 


, Aram; from thence to the Victoria, 


arduous supporter, society a warm | 


and lastly to the Royal Theatres, 
under Mr, Macready’s management. 
Both as a gentleman, an actor, and 
a companion, Elton was regarded in 
an eminent degree, and his public 
and private virtues were as charac- 
teristic as his benevolence was un- 
ostentatious and exemplary. The de- 
ceased gentleman was also an admi- 


rable Shakspearian lecturer, and his 
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literary contributions to some of 
our leading periodicals were of a 
character to confirm his high and 
exalted genius. We are happy to 
find that preparations are on foot for 
a benefit for his bereaved family at 
the theatre in Edinburgh,—an ex- 
ample we hope to see followed in 
this metropolis, We believe the de- 
ceased was in his 49th year. 





THE HAYMARKET. 


Mapame Vestris and Mr. C. Ma- 
thews, in the piece called the Little 
Devil, seem to be the chief attrac- 
tion here. The acting of these fa- 
vorites in this piece is of the most 
page description, and the piece 
oes off with amazing eclat. The 
arce of the Double-Bedded Room 
is also of a cast which cannot fail to 
amuse the most fastidious. ‘The 
houses have been very good ones. 

Srranp. — Although there is no 
change of performances at this house 
this week, the theatre has been well 
attended, and the actors seem to vie 
with each other in their respective 
parts. Various novelties are in pre- 
paration, and everything bids fair to 
promise a remunerating season. 

Surrey.—This elegant and favor- 
ite place of amusement has continu- 
ed through the past week to run its 
astonishing career of success, and 
even with increased effect. This re- 
sult the spirited manager has a right 
to anticipate as the reward of its un- 
cecasing exertions to merit public sup- 
port and patronage. Not satisfied 
with the brilliant effect produced by 
the efforts of the most powerful ope- 
ratic company, at present to be found 
desetibled 


strength of the establishment an ir- 
resistable attraction by the engage- 


ment of Professor Risley and his | 


son. Of the astonishing perform- 
ances of these extraordinary artistes 
we have already spoken, but to be 
duly appreciated they must be seen, 


inasmuch as no description, however 
vivid, can convey even a faint idea 
of the grace and elegance of their 
hitherto unequalled performances, 
but to which the enthusiastic plau- 
dits bestowed upon them, especially 
on those of the Infant alien, as 
he may be justly styled, Master Ris- 
ley, by nightly overflowing audi- 
ences, bear ample testimony. There 
isan extraordinary incident connect- 
ed with the history of Mr. Risley 
and his talented child, not generally 
known, but which deserves to be re- 
corded as presenting one of the most. 
providential escapes from danger we 
have ever heard of. During the late 
destructive earthquake in Guada- 
loupe, Mr. Risley and his family 
were in that island ; at the time the 





severest shock occurted, he and his 
son were in adjoining houses, in 
which were congregated 73 other 
persens; of these, every one perish- 
ed—Mr. Risley and his son alone es- 
caped, and escaped unhurt! 
SapLer’s Wexv’s. — An entire 
change of performances have taken 
place here this week. A domestic 
drama called Woman’s Love, the 
farce of Age to-morrow, and the 
Eddystone Lighthouse, have been 
the bill of fare for the week. Miss 
C. Rankley and Marston have parts 
well suited to their ability in the 
former piece, and J. Webster has 





on the English stage, | 
Mrs. Davidge has added to the | 


created much merriment in the cha- 
| racters he undertakes in the farces. 
| C. J. Smith, in the afterpiece, as 
the Elf, is well worthy of our un- 
qualified praise. 

| QuexEN’s, — The long-talked of 
| drama, which has been in rehearsal 
| for some weeks, called Herne the 
_ Hunter, is now before the public, 
and, as its title indicates, is found- 
ed on the well-known work of Har- 
| rison Ainsworth’s, Windsor Castle, 
| many of whose graphic descriptions 
| of the romantic A picturesque sce- 
nery is to be found in the course of 
the romance have been admirably 
transferred to canvass by the talented 
lessee, Mr. C, J, James, Mr. Ains- 
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worth’s story is so well known that 
we shall be relieved from the neces- 
sity of going minutely into the de- 
tails of the piece. We must not, 
however, omit to state that an ex- 
ceedingly interesting drama has been 
made of the materials, which is ably 
supported by Parry, Reeves, and 
Manders, with Misses Rogers and 
Wrighton, who certainly exerted 
themselves to the utmost to secure 
its success, The scenery is bold 
and striking, and the closing of the 
drama has a wonderful effect. A 
new burletta has been also repre- 
sented, called the Pearl of the Ha- 
rem, in which Miss Rose, assisted 
by a few nymphs, who pay a sly vi- 
sit to Zoe the heroine, display some 
very pretty and graceful dancing. 
The Haunted Hulk closed the per- 
formances this week, which have 
drawn crowded kouses. 

City.—We this week resume our 
notice of some of Shakspeare’s fine 
tragedies that have been revived by 
the portion of the lately dissolved 
Drury Lane company now establish- 
ed here: Hamlet, Othello, The Mer- 
chant of Venice, &c., have been done 
ample justice to by Messrs. G. Ben- 
nett, Ryder, and other actors who 
formed the company of Old Drury 
—but however well these plays may 
have been acted, the play-goers in 
the East do not seem to appreciate 
them equal to other pieces that haye 
followed ; the Floating Beacon, Three 
Singles, and the Weathercock have 
produced far better houses, there- 
fore we do not find fault with the 
management in producing those 
pieces which will bring money to 
the treasury—to get money is the 
order of the day with all classes of 
society, therefore, we say please the 
public and put money in your purses, 

Wuitse Connuit GarpDENs.— We 
are glad to perceive that these gar- 
dens are much better attended than 
they have been for some time past ; 
we observe it has become the fashion 
here to take the children from the 
various boarding schools in the 
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neighbourhood to witness the per- 
formances nightly, which are very 
harmless, yet very amusing to the 
younger branches, who seem to en- 
joy themselves to their heart’s con- 
tent. As early as half-past six the 
performances commence and con- 
tinue till about half-past ten; here 
they may enjoy the sweets of a plea- 
sure garden, and breathe the fresh 
air in all its purity. The entertain- 
ments under the superintendance of 
Mr. Saker are very well conducted. 
Axzert Satoon.—Amongst other 
novelties which have taken place at 
this very pleasing place of amuse- 
ment, are the performances of the 
Morocco Arabs—they are twelve in 
number, and their performances elicit 
rounds of applause. We have des- 
cribed the merits of these astonish- 
ing men before, when at the Victoria 
Theatre; they have also been sur- 
pulsing the good folks of Islington, 
aving been engaged by the proprie- 
tors of Sadler's Wells, where their 
merits were duly appreciated :. we wit- 
nessed at the above saloon. the per- 
formance of Mr. C, Freer in the ar- 
duous character of Carwin in the 
melo-drarua of the Maid of Genoa— 
Mr. F. is by far the best actor to be 
found at any of these places of 
amusement where the legitimate dra- 
ma is not performed, His yoice is 
very powerful and yet harmonious, 
and he has a very expressive counte- 
nance—his acting is always marked 
with a feeling of great.sensibility and 
judgment; and he takes as, much 
pains with all the minor parts of the 
character as those which stand most 
prominent; he is a decided acquisi- 
tion here. Mrs. Ismay, who person- 
ates ‘Therese,. is much, improved, of 
late in her acting, and is agreat fa- 
vourite, and very deservedly so, .Mrs. 
Falmer had. a little part which,she 
hit off admirably; and Johnson, 
who has taken to play. the old men, 
is very respectable. The scenery in 
this piece is equal to a theatre Roy- 
al, and the dresses equally good ;, in- 
deed, the dress worn by Mra, Mont- 
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— was really surperb, and her 
gure corresponded with it equally 
so—the piece is, altogether, well put 
upon the stage, and the acting very 
creditable throughout. We observe 
by the bills Mr. ‘T. Jones, the mana- 
ger, takes his benefit on the 23rd of 
August, when an additional quantity 
of talent will be brought forward 
upon the occasion, and the amuse- 
ments in the garden exceed any form- 
er attempt. 


COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 
From our Correspondents. 


Norwicu.—The theatre opens next 
Saturday night, when Miss Monta- 
gue, a lady who distinguished her- 
self at Drury Lane by her perform- 
ance of Juliet, &c., and also at Edin- 
burgh, will appear with Mr. Mellon, 
of whose talents we have spoken 
while formerly on these boards, will 
commence their engagements. The 
opera of Norma will come out on 
onday the 3lst, the commission 
day. Thursday the High Sheriff 
and Mrs. Tyssen have granted their 
patronage to the manager, 
BrruincuamM.—The theatre was 
re-opened on Friday evening for the 
purpose of affording the public an 
opportunity of witnessing the per- 
formances of Miss Helen Faucit and 
Anderson, in the new tragedy of the 
Patrician’s Daughter. The engage- 
ment of this lady and gentleman is 
limited to the present week, and at 
its termination the theatre will be 
closed until the latter end of Sep- 
tember.—Romeo and Juliet is an- 
nounced for representation this 
evening; and the plays for the re- 
mainder of the week have been se- 
lected with a view to afford Miss 
Faucit and Mr. Anderson the fullest 
scope for the display of their great 
talents. 
_ Souraampron.—On Monday even- 
ing the performances commenced 
with Otway’s Venice Preserved.— 
Abingdon played the part of Pierre 
with great effect. It is one of his 





best characters, and his performance 
was most spirited and accurate— 
Couldock had the part of Jaffier as- 
signed him. The performance was 
much applauded, and showed that 
Couldock possesses many of the re- 
quisites of a good actor; but he 
must get rid of a certain disagreable 
drawling twang in his speech, which 
looks very like an affectation. This 
defect remedied, Couldock may be- 
come a respectable acquisition to 
the stage.—Mrs. Stormont’s acting 
in the part of Belvidera was of a 
high cast of art. We were not pre- 
pared to give this lady credit for 
such a versatility of talent as she has 
now displayed. It was a perform- 
ance of the first degree of excellence, 
and was well appreciated by the au- 
dience, who loudly applauded the 
essay.—Hodson again set the house 
in a roar by his humorous imperson- 
ation of Felix O'Callaghan in His 
Last Leos, which concluded the 
evening's amusement. 

Swansga. — On Friday the per- 
formances were under the auspices 
of our worthy Major, G. G. Bird, 
Fsq., and a crowded house was the 
result. Blanche Heriot, or the 
Chertsey Curfew, was produced for 
the first time; it is founded on an 
anecdote arising out of the Civil 
Wars of York and Lancaster, and 
the interest created is from the hero- 
ine, Blanche (Miss Saker), who as- 
cends the belfry of the Monastery, 
and clings to the clapper of the Cur- 
few-bell to save her lover's life, 
whose execution is to take place at 
its next striking, unless — are 
rives from the King, and by the de- 
lay she succeeds, The drama was 
extremely well played. No Songno 
Supper concluded the evening’s per- 
formances, and gave the vocalists 
an opportunity of being heard to 
much advantage. We never heard 
the sweet music of this farce better 
sung, and the company, in this bu- 
siness place, seemed also to enjoy 
the harmony of the evening. 
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MUSICAL NOTES, 

Mr, Anthony Le Jeune, the vete- 
ran organist, has been recently re-ap- 
goin Maestro di Capello of the 

etropolitan Roman Catholic esta- 
blishment in Moorfields. He may be 
said to have been born and bred ina 
Catholic choir, and his vast expe- 
rience and profound knowledge of 
catherdral music and his familiar in- 
timacy with the masses of Hadyn and 
Mozart enable him to execute these 
magnificent productions with sur- 
passing skill and effect. Miss Lu- 


combe, Mr. Binge, and Signor Gui- | 


bilei, the fine basso late of the Ope- 
ra and of Covent Garden theatre, are 
the leading singers of the choir, and 
a full chorus of fifty voices, complete 
the strength of this admirably ap- 
pointed choir, To the lover of sa- 
cred music a visit to this splendid 
temple on a Sabbath morning, is one 
of the greatest treats the metropolis 
affords. 

Mr. Henry Cockton, whose enter- 
tainment on the social influences of 
vocal music formed the subject of 
our leading article in our last num- 
ber, has lett town for the purpose of 
lecturing at Birmingham, Liverpool, 
and Manchester. 

_ Herr Staudigl, who, by his con- 
sideration and support of English in- 
terests during his sojourn among us, 
has won ‘goiden opinions’ from the 
entire musical world, left town 
for Vienna, where he is engaged on 
most liberal terms for a period of 
eight months, 

_Thalberg, the distinguished pia- 
niste, is now in London, but his vi- 
sit has been a matrimonial and nota 
prenenonet One, as on Saturday last 

é was united at St. James’s church 
to a daughter of Signor Lablache; 
the lady was widow of a celebrated 
French artist. 

_ Mrs, Wood, the celebrated vocal- 
ist, but now somewhat demented and 
whimsical lady, has left the Roman 
Catholics, and returned to her home, 
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her husband, and her original Pro- 
testant faith. She now, it seems, on 
Sundays presides at thevillage church 
organ, where her cara sposa, and 
herself, devoutly ‘* sing psalms to- 
gether.” 

It is reported in the operatic cir- 
cles that Mr. Lumley contemplates 
giving an additional season of twelve 
nights of the opera, and there will 
consequently be a second subscrip- 
tion. The engagements of the Ita- 
lian vocal corps in Paris do not com- 
mence till the Ist October, and as 
they have had their parts in new o- 
peras forwarded to them here to stu- 
dy, it would appear to countenance 
this report. The Italian Opera of 
London open in the month of Sep- 
tember would, we believe, be as un- 

recedented as the present season has 
er in success and influential pa- 
tronage. 











SHERIDAN, 


Tuovucn Sheridan was not a Papist, 
he knew how to make the best use of 
the saints. Returning home earl 

one morning from a banquet at Carl- 
ton House, the facetious orator, be- 
ing Bacchi plenus, happened to lose 
his perpendicular, and fe}lin themud. 
From this dilemma he was extricated 
by some labouring men who were 
going to their work. “ Who are 
you ?” said one of them who picked 
him up. Hush, hush,” says She- 
ridan, * don’t expose me. I'm a 
saint and a Member of Parliament ; 
my name’s Wilberforce; here’s my 
card,” presenting one of that gentle- 
man’s which he chanced to have in 
his pocket; “ see me part of my 
way home, and call upon me to- 
morrow evening in the lobby of the 
Honse of Commons, and I'll reward 
you for your trouble. The men did 
as they were desired, and when they 
sent up for Wilberforce in the even- 
ing to Bellamy's, Sheridan took care 
to be in waiting, and enjoyed the 
awkward embarassment of the stran- 
gers, and the indignation of Wilber- 
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force, who professed he never was in 
that filthy state in his life. When 
he retired Sheridan stepped forward, 
gave each of the poor fellows a gui- 
nea, then returned to the lobby, and 
told the tale himself, to the no small 
amusement of his laughter-loving 
companions. 


THE MAIDEN OF SWITZERLAND. 
A TRAVELLER'S TALE. 


PART II, 


Like the lily, 
That once was mistress of the field and flou- 
rished, 
I’}l droop my head and perish: 
There is no killing like that which kitls the 
heart. 

Reader, two years after this event 
our young hero chanced to find him- 
self within the precincts of the little 
village of Thur, on the borders of 
the lake of the same name. 

Vincent sat at his bed-room win- 
dow, contemplating the magnificent 
scene that lay before his eyes. It 
was evening, and the moon was 


shining with all her silvery splen- | 


dour on the vast sheet of water 
which, like a mirror, reflected on 
its surface the towering Alps with 
their snowy summits. He could 
perceive, above all the others, the 
lofty Yungfrau with her silvery horn. 
The dead silence that was preserved, 
and the grandeur of the scene, were 
food to his soul. He was not the 
only one who was admiring the scene 
—there were others at their windows 
besides himself who were enjoying 
its splendour. The silence which 
reigned was, however, soon broken 
by the melodious sound of a guitar, 
and the voice of a female accom- 
panied by that of a man. Vincent 
looked below, and listened to the 
song, which was sung in French. 
At every word, Vincent thought he 
distinguished a voice familiar to his 
ear. But it could not be—still there 
was something in the features and 
orm of the girl who was singing, 








which convinced him he could not 
be mistaken. When the duett was 
finished, he heard the female voice 
pronounce the name, “ Alberto,” 
‘© Heavens!” he cried, “ it is her 
voice—it is Marie's!” He rushed 
out of his room, and running heed- 
lessly down the staircase, found him- 
self ere a minute had elapsed at the 
side cf her whom two years before 
he had saved from the hands of a 
villain. But how different — how 
changed! It was not the same Ma- 
rie—not the same fair being which 
she was when first he saw her ; her 
colour was gone—there remained but 
the sunken and pallid cheek: that 
eye, which once possessed all the 
brilliancy of virtue, was exchanged 
for that of lewdness; her comely 
dress, her innocent looks—all, all 
were gone—it was not the same be- 
ing that he once beheld. Vincent 
guessed what had happened — what 
a world of dissipation had done. 
All these thoughts rushed on his 
mind, as he faltered out,—‘* Marie, 
do you not remember me ?” Marie 
looked and iaughed ; it was not the 
smile of virtue which glowed on her 
features. ‘* Marie, is it possible 
that you have forgotten me—have 
you already forgot the stranger of 
Zurich 2?” These words fell heavily 
upon her senses ; she was overpow- 
ered, and sank to the ground with- 
out uttering a word. She was car- 
ried into a neighbouring house, and 
lingered but for a few minutes. As- 
sistance was of no avail; medical 
aid was procured—it was of little 
use—it was not the body that was 
affected. She expired in the arms 
of her brother Alberto. Vincent 
was present, but he could not look 
upon the scene—he almost cursed 
his very being, when he thought that 
he who had once saved her from a 
villain’s grasp should now be the 
cause of her death. Since that day 
Vincent has not been the same man ; 
though young, the trials which he 
experienced have made him melan- 
choly, and the deadly hue of his 





cheel 
have 
aged 
panic 
uess 
fo, N 
Pc 
solite 
bank 
pers 
noug 
smal 
bear 
forg 
save 
F 
have 
alwe 
of J 
havs 
—n 
wha 
seer 
plac 
you 
bert 


ante 











THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


cheeks and his wrinkled forehead 
have given him the appearance of an 
aged man. He has now no com- 
panions but one; reader, can you 
guess who that one is? It is Alber- 
to, Marie’s brother. 

Poor Marie, she was buried in a 
solitary and retired spot upon the 
banks of the lake of Thur, Few 
persons know the spot, for there is 
nought to record her death but a 
small tablet of white marble, which 
bears only her name. All have now 
forgotten that Marie ever existed, 
save Vincent and Alberto. 

For the last ten years two persons 
have been known to arrive at Thur 
always on the same day, in the month 
of June, and at the same hour. They 
have been seen go out of the village 
—none knew whither they went, or 
what was their object—they were 
seen to return, and then quit the 
place. These, gentle reader, were, as 
you may presume, Vincent and Al- 
berto. 





Chit Chat. 


The English Opera House is still unten- 
anted, and from the circumstance of the 
numerous incumbrances now upon it 
in the shape of carpenters, &c., coupl- 
ed with the enormous rent required, we 
should imagine it would remain sq, and, 
therefore, we have now a summer theatre 
closed. It is quite correct, as previously 
stated by us, that. Van Amburgh will re- 
turn here for winter quarters, but whether 
Carter will accompany him or not, is 
doubrful, as that gentleman has lately ta- 
ken unto himself a wife, who does by no 
means approve of her better half being 
placed in such perilous positions. 


We regret to hear that Mr. Usher, the 
celebrated clown, (who at one time navi- 
gated the Thames in a washing tub, and, 
upon landing, was drawn to the Surrey 
theatre by four cats) is now confined to 
his bed with very slight hopes of recovery. 
Poor Usher has, in the course of his day, 
been sadly buffeted about ; but the latter 
part of his life has been somewhat more 
comfortable. We are old enough to re- 
member him when clown with o'd Ast- 
ley ; and to Usher was Batty indebted for 
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the model of the new Amphitheatre, 


which was built entirely under his super- 
intendance. Mr. Usher married Mrs, Pin- 
cott, sister of Mr. Wallack, and mother 
to Miss Pincott, who was some years back 
engaged at the Olympic under the Ves- 
tris management. 


At the time Drury-iane theatre was ap- 
proaching to a close, not from haviug 
played their number of nights specifiea 
in the licence, but from want of audiences 
to appreciate the merits of the several ar- 
tistes employed, Bunn was at a complete 
stand still what todo. John Cooper the 
stage manager was consulted, but no- 
thing emanated from him that was likely 
to advance the interest of the treasury. 
Jerry Russel was also called into council; 
the only thing he could recommend was 
to act the farce of the Mayor of Garret. 
Bunn remained a few minutes lost in 
contemplation; at last a brilliant idca 
flitted across his brain. “ Send for 
Richard Peak,” said he, and accordingly 
Algar was dispatched for the acting man- 
ager, and in a few moments the witty 
Peake was added to the cabmet. “ I'll 
tell you what I have been thinking of,” 
said Bunn.—* Any good?” saide Peake. 
—“ Why,” continued Bunn, “ as Mur- 
phy is so very popular just now, I will 
send for him, and engage him to lecture 
three nights upou the state of the weath- 
er.’ Now just at that time everybody 
was running after Murphy’s Almanac,— 
he had prognosticated a cold day that 
was likely to make him warm and com- 
fortable for life. Jerry Russel rubbed 
his hands and thought it would do well: 
steady John Cooper was sceptical upon 
the matter, and Dicky Peake was dis- 
patched for the almanac-maker. Peake 
was not long upon his mission, and soon 
returned with Mr. Murphy. A chair 
was placed for him, and after a few pre- 
liminary observations the ice was broken, 
and they all went in upon the topic that 
was to glean from Murphy his consent 
to pocket so much money, and upon such 
easy conditions. But neither the sophist- 
ry of Bunn, the smiles of Jerry Russel, 
or the wit of Peake, could induce the 
almanac manufacturer to try his hand at 
the proposed game. After some time, 
Murphy stooped down to the fire to warm 
his hands, and said, “‘ My God, how very 
cold Iam!” “ Serves you right,” said 
Bunn, “you give us what weather you 
please—why not make it warmer.” 
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A monument is about to be erected to 
the memory of the French composer, 
Monsigny, at his native town, Fauqune- 
bergues, near Calais. 


Weare glad to find that the hint given 
in our paper about a fortnight back, rela- 
tive to the benefit on the behalf of the 
widow of the late J.T. Haines, has been 
taken, and that some good is likely to 
arise from it. Mr, Macfarren, the talent- 
ed composer of the Devil’s Opera, and a 
sincere friend of the deceased, has taken 
up the matter warmly, and we also hear 
that Mr. Rooke, the composer of Amilie, 
will lend his assistance. Terms are now 
negociating with the proprietors of Co- 
vent Garden Theatre, who it is earnestly 
hoped will be as leniently as possible; 
and several of the profession have already 
expressed a willing disposition to forward 
this laudable undertaking. We sincerely 
hope the result will be satisfactory. 


The benefit of Mons, Benedict at Co- 
vent Garden on Monday night produced 
nearly £400. 


St. James’s Theatre has closed for the 
regular season. Mr. Mitchell has been a 
considerable loser by the speculation this 
season, the prodigious sums given to some 
of the French artistes not having been 
realised by the receipts. 


Upwards of £3000 were taken at the 
Italian Opera on the occasion of her Ma- 
jesty’s first state visit, being the third time 
the sovereign has appeared publicly at 
the opera in 22 years. His late Majesty 
George the Fourth in 1821; William the 
Fourth in 1834; and the late visit of her 
Majesty, on Thursday, July 20. 


Carter and his lions have been playing 
at the Theatre Royal, Newcastle-upon- 
Tyne, to miserable houses, his rival Van 
Amburgh, having arrived before him, and 
exhibited in the Market-place in his spa- 
cious booth. 


Freeman, the giant, and Sweeny, the 
banjo player and nigger melodist, are play- 
ing at the Edinburgh Theatre. The 
former has appeared in the drama of the 
Son of the Desert. 


Mr. Wilson was unable to give his en- 
tertainment on Wednesday morning, at 
the Hanover Rooms, owing to the death 
of one of his sons, who died on Tuesday 
morning, after a lingering illness, at This- 
tle Cottage, Finchley, aged eight years. 
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It is now asserted that the long contem- 
plated monument to be erected to the me- 
mory of Mrs. Siddons, is likely to be 
Carried into effect. Friday se’night was 
the anniversary of her birth 1728. 


Things that are not True.—It is not true 
that Mr. Wild drinks more brandy-and 
water than John Reeve, or that he is a 
less favourite with the public than that 
once celebrated individual. 


It is not true that Keeley intends keep- 
ing an inn, or that his wife proposes be- 
ing chief-chambermaid to the establish- 
ment 


It is not true that David Reese has 
joined the Tee-totaler's Society. 


It is not true that Covent Garden The- 
atre is to be turned into a spunging house, 
and that Bunn is to be the turnkey. 

It is not true that Mr. Gregory, who 


made a debut at Covent Garden lately, 
has tumed methodist preacher. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Nill.—The question is of such a frivolous 
nature that we decline answering it. 


J. L.—We think Mr. ©. Freer a better act- 
or than Mr. Graham—his face is capable 
of more expression and his voice infinitely 
better; we have frequently wondered he 
has not been engaged at either of the 
large houses. We suppose he has not the 
patronage of Mr. Graham. 


J. Brown.—It is impossible for us to tell 
how many nights Mr. Bunn paid the act- 
ors the last season at Covent Garden—if 
he missed one, it was one too many. He 
certainly was summonsed by some of the 
chorus singers, yet we have nothing to do 
with that. 


T. Cook.—We do not understand our cor- 
respondent; the theatre that was 
last burnt down stood on the site of the 
present one. 

A Constant Reader.— The late Edmund 
Kean was buried in Richmond Church 
Yard at his own request. 

All communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, postpaid. 
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